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To THE 


CRITICS. 


— —— —— Liberius fi 
Dixero quid — fi forte jocoſius — hoc mihi juris 
Cum venia dabis. Foz. Sar. IV. 


IME was when Prologues were confin'd to Plays, 
All Authors write their Prologues now- a- days; 
Content indeed to leave, like Tyburn Rogues, 
Their Grub- ſtreet friends to write their Epilogues, 
Who give Birth Parentage —and Education 
Of ev'ry Bard —and Raſcal in the nation. 
B | "Twas 
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Jo 
"Twas hard in * Dodd to rob them of their right, 
Both titles in one perſon to unite, 
Poets and Thieves the ſame attention meet, 
Their deaths are hawk 'd about from ſtreet to ſirect 3 ; 


And the ſame fate attends the wreiches mill, 
Who go up Helicon—or Holborn-Hill. 


Fx w dare the crime of poetry commit, 
Without apologies to ſoften it ; 
Thinking tis ſo much phyſic to the town, 
Which might not of itſelf ſo well go down. 


Sou after more than uſual time and care, 


—As if they did not ſtay to write it fair, 


Produce the great chef-d'-ceuvre of their pow'rs, 
« All in the courſe of four and twenty hours; 
Others there are from diff rent motives quite, 
Think learned lore enriches what they write; 
And boaſt their works by time digeſted, are 

& The labour 'd produce of whole years of care A 
An equal monſter will the world deplore, 


After it's time which cones —or comes cnc 's 


Still 
* Dr. Dodd e a collection of Poems a ſhort time before his execution. 


| [ 1 ; 
Stil more proteſt © they never thought to print, 
But that their friends have fairly forc'd them in't;” 
With ſome high vot'ries nothing leſs will paſs 


Than tongues by hundreds—all of them of braſs — 
Yet tis requeſting no ſo vaſt a loan 
If all the hundred muſt be like their own. 
There's more preſumption in the fool who hopes, 
But one of Shakeſpear's, Milton's, Dryden's, Pope's. 
Your men of buſineſs—and no buſineſs too, 

. Complain they really have ſo much to do 
They muſt intreat the Public to excuſe 

The little incorrectneſs of their muſe; Z 

Dodd was aſham'd . that he ſhould verſes ſeribble; = 
Whole loftier thoughts were plac'd upon the Bible; 


Who got much more than poets, I ſhould think, 
Have uſually got by pen and ink; 


When ſure at leaſt to gain by what he wrote, 
He took his only way and forg d a note 


„Dr. Dodd, in the Preface to his Collection of Poems, makes an excuſe tor 
condeſcending to write Poetry when engaged in commenting on the Bible, which 
he has convinced us he ſcarcely ever had his thoughts removed from. 


Great 


1 5 ) 


Great Kenrick ſcarce could bear ** to throw ay e halt 


His time on ſuch a rifle as a Play; 

That takes him, he is quite aſham'd to own, 
Some moments from the Philoſophic Stone; 
Retards his efforts that ſhall foon mm 1 
Perpetual motion by Orffryrius wh 
That precious time ſo well fe of late, 


In giving ancient Plays a modern date! 


Like Harlequin —his taliſman— the pen. — 
Slighting the low concerns of where and whey ; 


lt is neceſſary to give a few Heads, which, with many others, compoſe this 
Hydra of Literature : no ſooner is one head cut down than another ſtarts up in its 
place, when one Poem is taken to pieces, he has another ready to ſuffer the ſame 
difſeftion,—when one Play is cut hort, he has another to offer to the ſame fate 


as an Author he is ſpoken well of by nobody —but himſelf : as a Critic he ſpeaks 


well of nobody—but himſelf. He is now too well known, to have it in his power, 
to commit any farther ravages upon the realms of Literature. Juſt when he is 
moſt diſpoſed to do miſchief, he 1s render'd incapable of doing it; as a bull which 
has done much harm already — fœnum habet in cornu — to prevent his 


doing more. He publiſhed a preface to one of his plays apologizing for his 


condeſcenſion to the Drama, at a time when he was in purſuit of perpetual motion, 


the neareſt idea he gave of which was, that, had he gone on to eternity in the 
way he began, he would never have effected his deſign. A M beel originally found 
out by Orffryrius (though hit upon by him by that accident which makes great ge- 


niufles claſh) was the inſtrument of torture, on which his invention was "ackaS-ious 


it did not when racted make any diſcoveries— 
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Still changing every thi 
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— Changes reſoly'd, though for the worſe; to make; 
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Theſe do not. emulate à Milton's name, 


—0r elſe perhaps 


— 


They fear no cenſure for: 


Others but lately come 'from-{chool apply, 
To have their firſt committed fault paſt by, 


Like ſchool-boys too, 
And make the ſame excuſe 


Many again throw out to calm 
«© Poems oompos d at eighteen years of age 
Not knowing that Apollo, God 
Himſelf - immortale- * 


= 
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* 


* 


* — 


plead it ſev'ral times, 
In vain they promiſe to oſfend no more, 
The fame fault quickly follous o'er and o'er; 
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Think like the theve is plunder wit at vl, nid iri"t 
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If they can once but eee 15 1 
While he leſs honeſt than „ 49% p gm alot 


If not aſſiſta, permits the theft at leaſt. : 
Still worſe than theſe. there are of . „ Nail 
Reject their friendſhip and their judgment flight : — 
Though not before that friendſhip its Known | 


Is not for them that judgment not their oͤͤn 


But one of more aſſurance chan the ret. 
The publick in * Detradtion's name addreſt.— 
Swears that the world have lately laſt their ſenſe, — 
Whoſe judgment gives his vanity offence; + 


7% 


. Such ill- plac'd cenſures genius don't gad... 


The fault lies in the-Critic; not the Bard. ee oel 2: 


: 


'Tis they that — he that writes fa Ul. 
Whence is this literary Caſar grown ?.- leak 38. i eng 


3 


Whoſe *©* word's to ſtand againſt the FS alone; 


* Mr. UK. publitiied" a Preface to b received! Tee) I forger 
which, decade detra8inp—ubercia he endeavows,t9nrm-the.tableyupas the 
_ who had * him, by abuſing them. T 95 
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( 9.1] 
To Cæſarꝰs lower Rate his ſole pretence, 
; « None are ſo poor to do kim reverehce.” 
Conſole thyſelf with © ev ry body knows — 
That Pope himſelf as well as I had foes. 
Reſembling Pope in nothing elſe but this, 
---That Pope---had enemies as great as his 5 
Tis here the difference between thers lies, / 
4 — That Pope had friends as well as enemies. 


Tuxkz are who, ſcorning-ſuch ignoble ends, 
Will plead nor hunger nor advice of friends. 
< The quacks of lit rature to cheat the town, 


% 


Who guild. the cover—and their pill goes down.—. 
How many a lucky verſe preſery” d we find, 

But for the frontiſpiece it ſtands behind ! 

The only muſe theſe ſcribblers can command, 

Is that who bears the pallet i in ber hand. | 


As virtuoſi in the daily muſe, 
Preſerving curious articles of news; 

Are forc'd to keep much more than they intend, 
While one page ſands the other page's $ friend. 
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As Op ra airs their faſhion. owe to Pozzi. F | 

So many a ſong its fame to Batteloazi: Ley e en ah l 5 8 

Aſſur d at leaſt that at the fatal hour. ua 00 

When the fell ſcullion ſhall exert her pow!'r, || iid d 224 T ; 
(That pow'r which caus'd, * Sctiblerus wench to wield, 122 | 


In ber rude hand the falſely 1 
And from the long neglected ſhelf ſhall 5 05 | U 11 K 
To uſe the ſong—the. ode—the madrigal—= |, 75 
With ruthleſs hand, the like was never heard, | 
Degrade + Fair Roſamond to finge a bird! . 
That what laſt Chriſtmas made the ladies ey, Fg 
Should to their hands this Chriſtmas —bear a pyel 4 


In that dread hour they ſcape the gen 'ral ſhame, 

And with their pictures riſe into a frame. 

Lucky if chance a ſingle line ſhould lie oi + TRIS - 

Behind—like dirt on wings « of butterfly, Her Ek : ER: 

Whoſe beauteous forms in ſplendid order ſet, eee : 3 | 

Wich various hues to mee a cabinet ; W it 

| p Vide: Swift's Seriblerys,— bl "F Et BEES: bis bt 
oy The e Play of Mr. Haul = Ny en. ie 
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. =] 1 
4 In vain the virtuoſo racks his ſoul, | } 700 
Remove the dirt, Hand you deſtroy the whole, 
But for the painter fame the bard's departs, — 
Unnat'ral union of the ſiſter arts | 
The genuine bard disclaims loch falſe parade, _ 
| | The ſong to · Romney —wants not Romney 8 ; aid. — 
By this it ſhall in future times be ſaid, hen 


An + Elegy on Foote once rear'd its head. _ 
(Twere well for Taſker's 4 Elegiac fare; | 
If he had got ſome friend to do the ſame). 
That Chambers ſcribbled to amuſe his King, 
With Chineſe taſte and ſcenes of Iven ming; 
Tis hence we know, that as $ Suetonius tells, 


-Czfar came here—in ſearch of cockle- ſhells. — . 
OT RNS ; So 
An Epiſtle to an eminent Painter.— 


I Publiſhed after his death, with an elegant 1 
4 Vide an Elegy on Garrick, which J think ſtands in need of Tome alliance 
to make ir ſurvive a winter. 33G 1 15 
$ Poſtrems quaſi perpetraturus bellum, Aired acie in ss ocean, ac balliſs _ 
tis, mach iniſque diſpoſitis, nemine gnaro, aut opinante, quidnam ccepturus eſſet, 
repentẽ, ut conchas legerent, galeaſque et Anus replerent, imperavic—ſpolia Oceani 
vocans, Capitolio, Palatioque debita—Suetonius—Calig, cap. 46. | 
| | T 7 Tranſlated 


deſtined for the cen Collefiiga of e in the Britiſh ed er : 


( 2 } 
So Cooke ſail'd round the world---while cruel lot! 


For want of prints —_ * be forgot.— 


To ſome ſo much imports a founding name, 


Of none themſelves they borrow other's fame ; ; 


Name they muſt bave, and if not borrow one. — 


They'll boldly ſteal it, —rather than have none ; ; 
Who when detected, yet there's ſtill the curſe, ? 


If not deceive our ſenſe they rob our purſe. — 


Hence Schools for Scandal and Duennas riſe, 


That Sheridan, as much as us, ſurpriſe, 

Hence Juniuſſes appear in ev'ry paper, 

To threaten Grafton, and make tremble Draper. 
Though Sheridan ſhould chance hereafter print, 
The world would doubt if any thing was in't ; 


Tranſlated by Miſs M=—re for the Gentlemen at Bath. 
At length with all the preparations for war, his armament directed to the ſhore: 


of Otaheite, arranging his caſting nets (implements of war, the bearers of which 


are call'd Retarii) and other accoutrements, the nation neither knowing, nor being 


able to conceive the purpoſe of the expedition, he order'd his crew to gather ſhells 


and fill their hats and waiftcoat pockets with them, as the ſpoils of the South Sea 


And | 


1 
And Junius might for once or twice appear, 
Before the world would deign' to lend an car. 
The boy ſo oft his neighbour has deceiv d, 
That though he cry in truth he's not believed. 


The cheat we pardon - whence ſo e' er it came, 


T hat Chatham' $ * character held forth to fame; 


On the bold lines due praiſes are beſtowed, | 

As if from Robertſon indeed they flowed; 

Happy to be deceiv'd, in this alone, 

That two ſuch writers live inſtead of one ;. 

The forgery with pleaſure we applaud, 
And Robertion himſelf | 3 the fraud. 


Wnar different ways 1 different bards purſue, 


Who hold one common object, fame, in view |—- 
Taſker and other bards—as little known, — 


Think any praiſe is better than their own : 


And bid you kindly, c'er you take their err a 


Enquire her character of the Reviews,. — 


A character of Lord Chatham, ſpuriouſly publiſhed as a previous ſpecimen- 
of Robertſon's Hiſtory of America—ſince republiſhed, and delivered at the time 


of his Fn... 
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* 1 
But know her character is not conferr'd, 
As a cook maid” s,=by ſome old woman's word, 


Another way there is that thouſauds take, 


To ſave the poem for the author's ſake : 


Who vainly build their claim to future praiſe, 
On the foundation of their former lays, 
Still make the verſe their judgment calls the beſt, 


Serve as direction - poſt to all the reſt ; a 


Thinking that they, who once have pleas' 4 the town, 


May make whatever ſtuff they will go down, 
And by to-morrow's ſcribbling write away 
The little credit they have gain'd to-day. 

»With many a fool no verſe can gain a name, 


Bur wut e by.6 hand. of. anne 


Does it not move an honeſt Critick's paſſion, 

To hear fools own they lik d The Wreath of Faſhion, 
Not that they found its merit out---till known, 
That Tickle wrote it who: has ; pleas” d the town, 


As vintners baving once a name for wine, 


May. often hear ſad. ſluff call d 6 vaſtly fine?” 
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Yet bards and vintners too muſt ſometimes meet I oc oh 
Judges, whoſe taſte detects the poor conceit .. 
Both ſhould beware leaſt by that taſte (the ſame, 
Which once they gain d it by) they loſe their name. 


A SORT there are who boaſt not of their rhimes 
But that you muſt confeſs ·— they ſuit the times, — 
Meer traders in the Muſe's common weal 

« Time-ſerving knaves, that in occaſions deal; 
Who have their Poems—all but blanks ſu pplied, 
On every ſubject, ready cut and dried; | 
Keep ready made extempores at hand, 
 Encomiums---Lives-==or Satyrs at command: 


No man of faſhion's marriage e er can come, 

But what will have his Epithalamium, 

And that which now awhile attracts the ear, 

Will be forgot and made again next year; 

No royal brat is at St. ames's born, 

But he is ſure—to hail the happy morn, 

That ſerves this week, which ſerv'd nine months babes. | 


| | 
The ſame will ſerve again—in nine months more... ' | = 
n 15 Tax | | 


— ——_— <2 


6} 
No poet, wit, or actor © er can die, 
hut hie is ſure to have his Elegy. 


The very ſame that does for Garrick now, _ 
Some ten years hence for Henderſon will do- 


To favour thus all bully, pray, or ſneak, 
None leave their Muſes for themſelves to n 
Is it then come to this, that we ſhould C n, 
They are not able now to go alone? 
Yes, this is now their ſecond childhood fare, 
Nothing but empty rattles now allure ; | 
The artiſt who would paint theſe modern things, 
As well as lyres—muft give them leading ſtrings. 
Tus Critick's breath (like the rough northern blaſt, 
Which ſhatters oaks, while reads unhurt are paſt) 
The epick bard, who boldly grafts. his fame, 
On Wolfe's, Cornwallis's, or Clinton's name ; 
The moraliſt, aa ethicks are to draw, 
The bounds to limit vice and virtue's law ; 


The drama where from nature muſt be proved, 
Vice to be hated virtue to be loved; 


LH) 


Micpherſon, of equivocal renown i 


Who lately made the Iliad fo groteſque; 

He muſt have meant it Homer in burleſque; 
Who reſcued Poetry from chains of verſe, 
Arm'd in his ſturdy coat af mail of Erſe; 
A coat of mail he borrow'd from Fingal, - 
That fits ſo well—'tis thought no coat at all. 
» Kenrick perverting injus'd Johnſon's text; 
His ſenſe confus'd, —his ſimple plot perplext ; 
+ Maſon to Gray, the injudicious friend, 
Who hurt the poet's fame he thought to mend: 


When for the world what never could be meant, 


He to the world imprudently has ſent; . 


Mr. Charles Johnſon, upon whoſe play of, The Pan Laſſes, be made two 


very unſucceſsful. attempts. 


+ Who, after Mr. Gray's death, publiſhed every ** of paper that he could 
lind in his hand- writing, the indiſcriminating fondneſs of which, appears particu. 
| larly glaring, when contraſted with the perhaps too delicate caution of that excel- 
lent poet himſelf, who has-given nothing to the world, that is- not moſt completely | 
worthy their acceptance. It is ſaid, that ſeveral of the fragments are owing to Mr, 
Gray's having lit his candle or pipe ſooner than uſual, before all the paper he had 
twiſted for the purpoſe was burnt. out—which are more entitled to a place in the 
Britiſh Muſeum, with * that have been reſcued from fire, when half-burnt. 


Thoſe 


Who will not have his beauties thought 57s . 
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"Thoſe piles of ſive · act pieces, miſcall'd plays, 
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The crude conceits of fome miſtaken Bayes. 
Such as to be returned poor Meilan griev d, 
Or + Shirley's, Hoole s, and Cumberlands receiv'd; 


May well oppoſe, —but ſhould not ſure moleſt 


Ihe harmleſs trifle of a day- born jeſt. 
But ſhould not condeſcend to ſhew its might on 


-Such themes as Shenſtone, Mallet, Philips write on. 6 | 36% 4 
Should leave untouch'd,- poor C—=wt——d's Richmond- * 
His Revolution i in its birth to kill. 


So ſhould-it not be waſted on the praiſe 
Of T M1 res fonnets—riddles—bouts-rimes— ; 
The Critic” s notice cannot ſure belong 3 
To Birth-day odes—or to a Chriſtmas ſong. — ibs 


-* This Author offered as many plays to dierent managers, as make three large. 
volumes octavo, all which were refuſed. - Mr. Garrick was ſo much provoked 
with his repeated applications, that he could not refrain at laſt from abſolutely cal- 
ling him a blockhead, after which appellation, he ran about telling every body he 
wet, the rudeneſs, of the treatment, like Dogberry i in Shakeſpeare. ** Remember 
that I am an aſs—forget not that 1 am an aſs, I am a wiſe n. oh! that I had 
been writ down an aſs.” 
I Viz. The Roman Sacrifice, The Battle of Haſtings, and Alfred. 
* This lady is too much noted already, to make 1 i neceſſary for me to inſert 
, apy note about her,— 
The 


t 19 * # 
The Bal mas, I, and Whitehead don't ebe, » . ; 75 3 „ 
Our works will ever riſe beyond neglect. POOP 3. 1 


Sosr RN it til it may with juſtice 1 
« On themes ſo well deſerving of it all, 19 
9 Where Mickle makes old Camoens bed plain, wor 20 i 
And Zſchylus in Potter Tives again— / a 
Where Gibbon briogs on bigotry Aiſgrave, | 5 0 | | 5, 230% ti 
| Which Apthorpe ſtrires with Watſon to ue r a} | k | 
While Davis, Randolph, Chelſum, and the rel” ur | 
(To make themſelves quite ſure of being bett) On 
4 8 Heap piles of rubbiſh up from day to day, hon Wn” 
1 Gibbon, once a year, to bruſh away, Feed N 5 4 
Where Rowley's Ghoſt in Chatterton appearo.— e e ed — 

(For Ghoſts have come 77 ; ſheets theſe _ cage 0 tt N 


Which literary infidels conclude, 1 
A form aſſum'd che public to delude, | WE f 
As other Ghoſts that all but M Hurd contend, d e 
Are meant to anſwer ſome mere mortal end. 1% | N 
* This Right Rev, Ficher i in God ina fit of more than Popilh ſuperſticion rurn'd : | 150 - ; 
bel Confeſſor, by e a ſermon ar Lincoln's 1255 in bas ak of the. „ | 
| dodrine 325 Shoſts. ec Fe & 
y F Where e 


4 | Where Reben ton bes lb PHB . 

| The wonders of the new-world to the old. 

%y = To unveil cuſtoms, myſt ries to adorn, , 

| Which but for him had died where they were e born; PR 

| Which one would think thoſe ſavages alone $4 

* Could Ion. nor yet thoſe ſavages make known. = | 

| Dieſerves to gain, and will enjoy no doubt 3 3 * {25 | 

3 Our praiſe the next to him who found them out. "NF 3 2 
Where Halhed makes a dos nation 8 laws,. 
From Weſtminſter itſelf enforce applauſe. 


( _ Where Tickle baffles Party by a jeſt.— wh 
= Proves. oppoſition but a trick at beſt.. | | 
Forc'd to plead guilty + of his teeth in ſpite. K 
From his own mouth condemns. the hypocrite. y | 


_ Where Sheridan ſhoots folly as it flies, 


5 And hold's. Truth's mirror up to Vice's Sug - ATA 
it We: Who when his works are all of him we have, 


Will ſtruggle with ond Cangreve 3 in. the grave: IF 


* 


1 Columbus. 
= | + Several ſpeakers, PLES Fi Barre, though. prepated to avoid i it in ſpit E 
., cath, were detefed in the abſurdities anticipated by bun. 
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While Farqulitey Pryden, Vunbrugh, Jokndar c gon or 


To judge between the candidates for Wits view 10) .m t . 1 


Like Keppel's Coutty hl to the world 60 knows, |- 0 us 1 


They Judge on merits n > od 280 w 1 014 


Bur hold 4. tis 1 that 1 now ; your game pyrſoe, n 
The taſł to me belongs e te you. Tonk, ee 
Tux Author to the world his duty gives, 
And to his wiſe for worlds have always wives; 
No large acquaintance with them can he boaſt, 
But ſome few hundred thouſands at the moſt ; 
Not that acquaintance which the town will all 
Enough to pay this viſit to you al. 
He thought to keep his viſit to the ſew, 
Whom ſome what better than the reſt he knew 5 
But as the diff rence cannot long es. e 
Between a ſecret and—a publick tale; eee 
Partial at firſt, that viſit general ends; # nh 
From friends--to friend's friends--and to friends friend 8 friends 
Till he's at laſt as generally known, © 
As if he went at once to all the towns | 
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F- A laugh at Bath—a ſil r in town, 
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frown. 


B A T H. — AS TMuILE. 
Si Magna licet componere parvis. VI RO. Geo. IV. 
3 B AT H, — A ConveRsaTION-PIECE. 


Num quid Pomponius iſtis 
Audiret leviora? Honk. Sat, IV. 


B A T H— A M DLE x. 
Farrago Libelli. Juv. 


Utrum horum mavis accipe. 


OINCE moaſtrous Similies alone, 


Can pleaſe this wond' ring Age, 
T'll call Bath, with its environs 


A huge T ea-Equipage.— 


G | How 


( 24 ] 
Yon rim of hills, with fields inclos'd, 

That Landſcape which afford, | 

For the firſt inſtance be ſuppos'd 
An emblem—of the board. 


The furniture the board contains, 
Thanks to the maker's care ! 


Conſiſtent with the taſte that reigns, 


Is all of yellow ware, 


The Baths where all together daſh'd 
In hot-water aſſemble ;. 
Where many dirty things are waſh'd, 
The lop- baſons reſemble. 


That well-fill'd reſervoir, whoſe ſpout 
Servants attend to turn, 
Open above—the ſteam goes out, — 


What is it but an urn ? 


The 


28 J 
The Circus ſo preciſely round, 
With all its pomp and ſtate, 
Will but on ſcrutiny be found 
A handſome Wedgwood- plate. 


>» 
The Creſcent ſeeming but a part 
Of more than half bereft, 
I A A monument of mangled art, 
After the earthquake leſt, 
The uniformity of ſight 
13 ( Howe'er againſt my wiſh} 


Of my poor table ruins quite 
By—leſs than half a diſh. 


The Avon with its ſtone- clad ſides, 
With its Zhick yellow ſtream, ; 
So imperceptibly it glides, — 


Is ſure a pot of cream. 


Aux earthquake felt not long ago at Bath: 


[ 26 ] 


ach common cloud that paſſes, ſerves 


To feed the branching ſea, 
But Neptune carefully reſerves 


The milky way for thee. 


That quarry-ouriouſly ſcoop d-out, 
Lumps of all ſize in view, 

Muſt be—the ſugar-diſh, no doubt, | : LED: on 
And full of ſugar too, 


"Thoſe tools inſtead of fingers made 


To take the lumps aways 
If fiction lend a little aid, 


Are ſugar-tongs we'll ſay. 


From time to time the diſh to fill, 
Leaſt-empty it ſhould ſtand * 

Behold in ev'ry neighb' ring hill, 
A ſugar- loaf at hand. 


5 


(#7) 
That well pay'd ſquare (is't left to learn, 
How that muſt lend its aid?) 
Into a fancy-diſh I turn, 


© 


Each ſtone,—a roll is made. 


It's obeliſk, though ſtrange to utter, 
With rails—that frights the age ; 
Becomes—a pyramid of butter, 


Beſet with leaves of ſage. 


Houſes on houſes at command, 
All ſhapes and ſizes jumbled; 
That one on tother ſeem to ſtand, 


Tea things together tumbled. 


Their owners, Hoſkins, + Shaw, and + Squire, 
Their livelihoods too ſeek, 
And let their houſes out to hire, 


As tea - things by the week. 


* + Þ The names of three of the greateſt lodging-houſes at Bath, 
H | | _ How 


(= ] 
| How the high town a fide-view ſhews 
Of pil'd-up cups you ll wonder; 
And can't perhaps the low'r ſuppoſe, 
As many ſaucers under. Y 


— ————— 
0 
* 


True common tables to ſupply, 

Saucers and cups are round, 
Such taſteleſs uniformity, a NS; 1 
Is by the Muſe difown'd, 


A plate of ham my Muſe is able 
| To furniſh, if ſhe chuſe; | : ; 
But will not ſend it up to table, 
In pity to the Jews. 


The various beauties whom to name, 
A * Dawſon only boaſts, 
Nor he knows whence the Dev'l they came, 


Are but ſo many toaſts, 


F * Maſter of the Ceremonies, 


Thoſe 


1 
Thoſe hungry - looking coxcombs whoſe 
Attentions oyer-pow'r ys. 
With mouths projected out by bows, 


Seem ready to devour em. 


Obſetve their anxious, watchful, faces, 


At ev'ry turn what pain! 
Fearful to loſe their ill-fill'd places, 


As. Sandwich or Germaine. 


May I be ſuffer d in my Ode, 
(Tis granted I'll ſuppoſe) 

To introduce an Epiſode, 
On modern | belles and beaux 


With you ye beaux the Muſe begins, 
By wrathful Heaven ſent 
To teach us graces, — kick our ſhins, 4 


And what is worſe repent, - 


i 1 5 W. 1 rd * 5 
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N 
Forgers of ogle, grin, and ſigbh, 

- Artificers of leere, n 
In fictions whole artillery, 
| Experteſt engineers. 


Framers of falſhoods, hints, and ſlurs, 
| Proud, dull, and melancholy, 
Of modes and faſhions arbiters, 
The volunteers of folly. 


With perfect legs and feet, ſtrange choice! 
Te limp inſtead of walk; 
Without the leaſt defect in voice, 

Ye liſp inſtead of talk. 


2 


5 
Sure ſent to ſolve the myſtery, 


To make the Bible clear; 
Eyes have you -yet ye do not ſee, 


Ears —yet ye do not hear. 
: \ 
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Ye meer mechanical machines, 
Compos d of ſkin and bones; 
Cox could have made by mortal means, 


As good automatons. 


Their eyes, as well a yours 5. glare, 
Look a great deal more droll J 
Can turn towards the ground or air, 
And this or that way roll; 


They move their eyes—but have no light, 
Their tongues—but have no * 
Their motion too is diff rent quite, — 
I anſwer thus to each. 


- 


You ſtare, and ſometimes quint we Il ſay, 


Your prattle too is ſuch.— 
You're always running in the way,. — 


Sure theſe all prove too much. 


1 
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Then ſay what virtues have you more ? 


2, 


In what do you excell ? 
They tell the weather or tlie 0. 
Or play a tune as well. 


To human creatures claims ye ground, . 
Not from your forms or faces; 
But you're ſo lucky to be found 


In human creatures places. 


If they were ſeen by chains made faſt, 

In * Brooke's wild-beaſt ſhop ; ; 

For Monkies, Apes, Baboons, had paſt, 
Each ſkipping ginning fop. 1 


Some it would puzzle a + Bouſ6n, 
From Oftriches to tell; 
But that they do not like, I own, 


Cold iron quite fo well. 


The owner of the celebrated ſhop at the top of the Hay - market. 
+ The great French naturaliſt. . 


. Inſtead 
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Were ſome inflead of at « ball 
Shewn at the country fairs ; 
They'd be miſtaken by them all, 

For charming daneing bears. 


A Hobbinol himſelf might—or 
Virgil, in ſports that ſcholar, 

Miſtake their making faces—-for 
Grinning above a cliolar, 


Inſtead of Bath had ſome been feen, 
Stalking in Lincoln fen; 
To all appearance they had been 


Great heron ſhaws,—not men. 


Wich bodies full as ſlender things, 
With legs exactly ſuch, 

With curls extenſive as their wings, 
And moving near as much. 


9 


4 
"Fx 
* I 
* 
* 


. - 
- 
* 


14 1 
Ve belles the Wy: bard muſt * 
If next he comes to vou, 
For you, — though better as you. are, 
Are re metamorphoſed too. 


N a). 


Some ſwans —in feathers white inclos'd, 

Your necks ſo backward bent ; 
Your muffs ſo ſoft, and fo diſpos 'd, 
Your breaſts of down preſent. 


I've ſeen the nicely pointed feet, 
T he flowly heaving breaſt, 

In the pas- — 
—As turkeys do at beſt, 


I've ſeen e're now too 1 ſhould think 
Still others of the fair, 121 

Who in the dance now riſe, now ſink, 
As tumblers in the air, * 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe necks with ruffs and frills look g i ! 
Sure Jacobines you call; | ark 

Thoſe who their ſpreading oy aby 


The fantails of the bell. 
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That trotting down two couple then 


Jumping two couple back ; 1 
How can you call it dancing eben 3 
Tis running in a ſack, =o 5 
The time has been when ladies wore 
| (As in old prints we find) | FE. 
T heir aprons only Juſt before, | 15 OE 
But now they're got behind. | | 4 
When dark their uſe was to diſcover, | | 
On which ſide lay the face ; 3 f 
But now the diſappointed lover, | | 
The wrong lide might embrace, 
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Might meet #h rumps inftead of hips,” 


With filks inſtead K ſkins, 
Inſtead of ed” cheeks and lips, 


Pomatum, powder, pins. 


And he's more likely to have dont. 
| Since fo ordain the graces! 
They ſtoop ſo much—the back and front 
Of heads have quite chang d places, 


But ladies ill take care - enough, 
By dreſling, how to ſhew x men 


A very ſatisfying proof, 7 


They ſtill are mortal Wied 


| Changes ſo ſudden and fo great 


Would make an Ovid ftare ; ; 3 
And he muſt favour d be by fate, 
To tell from whence they are. 


Sure 


3 


[97 1 
Sure hers fone evil-working Elk / 

It's full dominion hath ; 

For even C —md—n made himſelf 
Ridiculous donc 


Nay even + Garrick took a part 
In the ſame fooliſh farce ;. 
Who ne'er before ſhew d want of art, 

Nor yet—of judgment ſcarces 


The ſame that ſet by the ears two heroes. 
(Or rather by the noſe) | MC" 53 

Made one o'the bloody-minded Neroes, 
— Quite ſpoil a ſuit of cloths, 


Whence could this brutal conteſt ſpring,.. 
T o cut each other's throats ? ; | 
(Or what's exactly the ſame thing, 
To fpoil each. other's des, | 


os + Lord C-md—n and — condeſcended to enter into the triflin g ab 


puts that took place about Maſter of the Ceremonies. 
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Why was a ſoul to heaven hurl'd ? 


Or what s as far —to hell Pl 
What caus'd this mighty change of r 


. 


| —A monofyllable. 


The fame made righteous — ſhare 


As well as gather am; 
And in the miſer's fraudful care, 
To loſe the doQor's qualms, 


So ready none to propagate 
I be int'reſt of the poor. 
No charity but S—mb—g 8 pate, 
Was foremoſt at the door. 


That charity at home begins, 

It ever is confeſt, 
And ſurely of all forts of ſins, 
A pious fraud's the beſt, 


The 


amour, it is ſuppoſed. 
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The ſame too out of miſchief | pure : | 


Forc'd # Wade to run away, 
For what the ladies, I am ſure, 
Would rather have him ſtay. 


Is it the devil takes a ride 
From Briſtol, here to roam ? 


No he muſt conſtantly reſide, 


He can't be ſpar'd from home. 


Beſides the devils there who dwell 
Are quite another thing; 


They deal with merchants, buy and el, | 
Theſe dance and laugh and fing, 


Is it the ſky ? that ſky within 


Ne'er flutter'd vapor's wing; 


Not in the airs they find—but in 
The airs they thither bring, 


* Late Maſter of the Ceremonies, who voluntarily left Ts on account of an 


L 


A 
1 
In 


4] 
In vain ſhall we purſue the blame 


Amongſt the harmleſs water ; 
The fault's in her whg tg it came, 


And thoſe who, to it brought her. 


In ſhort if you would know, why this 
Is worſe than other places, 
Tis fimply thus, becauſe it is 


More favoured by the graces. 


What are theſe graces? 't will be ſaid, 
10 aſk this modiſh Grotius; 
'Tis but explaining, I'm afraid, 
Ignotum per ignotius, 


They are what ſhould be and has been, 
haut for late alteration, 

The happy difference between 
The French and Engliſh. nation · 


They 


FHP. -* 
They are the difference we draw 
Between tailleür and taylor, 
Between the ſoldier and ſoldät, 
| The mateldt and the ſailor. 


Which as it leſs and leſs becomes, 
If ever it be loſt, 
London will then be French-men's homes, 
3 Already ſo almoſt, 


. Reverſe the fable — * with the frog, 
It 10 the bull that vies ; 
Deny it fate—deny it Grog— 
To dwindle to its ſize. | 


'Tis that which now this iſland ſhakes, 
And makes thoſe in it frantic ;. 
At variance from each other makes. 
1 + The ſhores of the Atlantic. 


of the ox and frog—which are the characteriſties of the m_ and French, 
_ + Eogland and. America, 
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Makes the untutord boor ineline, 
To welcome toils of war; f 

The woollen cap he wears, outſhine 2 
Our Glken chapeau'debras,, 


Makes the rough flowing rocks that ſpread, 


Unperfum'd to the air ; 
More beauteous than the ſcented head, 
With locks—that grew not there. 


Made a bad * miniſter deplore, 
A + haughty gen'ral feel, 
The ꝗ ruſtic weapons which they bore, 
Could vanquiſh þzs of ſteel. 


Made 2 — treaty ill-receiv'd, 


By ladies e en rejected, 


While C—rl—e $—r—r found and gricy'd, 


Their Graces unreſpected. og bi 


ha - 


The former the Judge, the latter the Executioner of the northern army. 
+ The greateſt part of the army to which he ſurrendered compoſed of the coun- 
try men, with their implements of huſbandry for arms,— * EL 
4 Flirtation treaty, 


Yet. 
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Will to the Eaſt feos whenes i it carie, ids 
Again return to riſe. | 


My Muſe has gone ſo much aftray, 
And got fo far from home, 
That round the world's her neore way, 
; Again at Bath to come, 
Say ye who know, is't not the caſe, 
My ſyſtem not to balk, 


Is not the language of the place, 
| Mere ſmall, tea-table talk? 


Lord, have you heard what harm the wind 
Has done to All-ſoul's ſteeple ? | 
But people really ſhould mind, 


If they muſt talk of people. 
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This mighty wind and noiſe it no,, 


Makes ev'ry where at worſt, 
What is it but—a word and bk, 
Of which the b/w came firſt? ' 


Sir Hugh was ſurely much to blame, 


You'll put me in the vapours, 
I cannot bear to hear his name, 
Softly—two linnen-drapers. 


That's ſhe that was in Darly's print, 
vou ll be at Dawſon's ball, 

The papers ſurely ſeem to hint, 4 
Who burnt the hoſpital. | FE 


You've ſeen that thing of * Ellis's, 
It's got into the Annual, 

+ Sir John is't his ?—Oh, clearly his, 
Under his own fen Manual. 


* Bath and its amuſements vide Annual Regiſter for 1777. | 


+ ir John M re, his intimate friend and co- poet. 


I 4s J | | 

Oh ! that's the reaſon I ſuppoſefe 1 | 

Ellis and you club wits, | 

' To other bards of Bath, ſworn foes, 
As courtiers are to cits. 


Whilſt they are running to Bath Eaſton, 
Poor Mount Parnaſſus rifling, 
You ſtay at home alone to. feaſt on, 


93 Pour own + poetick trifling. 


Poor miſtreſs M—l|——r—miſtreſs? no, 
My lady you ſhould ſay, 
: Sir John her huſband got you know, 
His title tother day. 1 


She was a good deal hurt upon it, 
Twas told her at Braganza, 
E think he'd better not have done it, 
You've heard of ſome one's ſtanza. 


ba A hill near Bath, the modern Paraatius. OY! | 
+ The title of a Pamphler, W to be the 2 produgin of the above - 


mentioned little community, 


14.1. 


Fd 
3 


* It ſurely can no queſtion er 
Which ſhould the moſt abhor itt... 

Againſt it if from writing be, „ ane 1530 o | 

Or they from writing for it. CES” | 4 


Pry tell me was it you that wrote * 
Igu tell you f6r two 8 
It was, or elſe you would not quote hs 196 EO | 5 a 
Look at thoſe awkward miſſes, | 


_ Thoſe are the 4 ſort of Gilks, 
When all is ſaid and ro | 
Lord how they ſtare at Wilkes! but Wilkes 
Out- ſtares them—nine to one. 


Her face looks pretty well to-day, | 
You ſhould have ſaid her maſk, 


My knight o'the burning lamp; I ſay, 5 
What K—l—y le leave the caſk 7 


On the companaive ſucceſſes of thoſe who have written for Lady Mell-r's 


No, 


Prize, and of Ellis, who wrote againſt it. 


* 


1 


7 5 > „ 
No, no, I ſeſt it no 

I have it here 1 tell ye, © 
Hy rite ee 


- * 
4 , 


* 


With all my heart—gjve f me but Wa, 
And you take all the H—rl—de— | 
But do you think the thing was thought on ia 
E Here come the laurel garlands. 


* 
A 


I 


. 


That little Trio would you gueſs, MEN Sper 


That each of them full grown i © 


ill ne'er be bigger—and were leſs, . 1 hy 
T bree old ſtaunch college cronies, 


T he little ba brotherhood, 
I this large room are poſt, 
Like the three children in the wood, 

And faith as ſmall almoſt. 160 an 


— 1 I e. 1 ? "I , * 8 
4 - ow 4 1 a n : ö 
t behind, | 


4] 


| Who are thoſe three with ſuch dolls faces, 


Young **5* fo cloſely Ws. 
In number only like the graces, | 
As he is like Apollo. 


ne 
Abroad—oh ! mighty pretty ! 

Who ſhould be cutting king and queen, 
With tradesfolks in the city. 


They' re lately come from France, 
I'm told to prove the taſte they gain there, 
They ſay that Hd can t dance. 


H—4 need not fear, tis no ſuch blot, 
Well judge they oz their. plan, 
I'd have thoſe think that Hd cant, 


Who think the 0 92 Ware“ s can. 


Are thoſe the- , that large train there, 


But 


But ſee the company retires, = 
Muſt I be left ?—Ohb! no, 


Tu follow them as fools do fires, 
Not knowing where they go. 


Her lady ſhip "tis 1 ſuppoſe, | 
The petticoat Apollo, 


Like folly leads them by the noſe,, | 


And they like fools too follow, 


What can, that buſy, buzzing rout,, 


That mixt and motley groupe, 
In this cold weather be about 
That vaſe ? Is't full of ſoup 2: 


Tis ſure a charity beſtow'd. 
On miſerable wits, _ | 

The objedts of it are that crowd. 
Troubled with writing fits, 


Ohl 


KK ]ꝛ A „ — — _ 
— — — ——— — — 
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* 
( l 1 


„ j 

Oh! no, tis ok ſome bright thought, 
To baniſh melancholy, l 

Tis M 
Gives Eloge de la Folie. | 


As the beſt way to judge of grains, 1 


Is by producing ſamples, 5 
So not by dictates ſhe explains, 
True folly — but examples, 


What's he that's reading with that cant, 
| That + ſong fo dull, calm ? 
It does but ſure a pulpit want, ch 

To be a my plan, | 


What's that I hear them talk about, 
That's Anſty—do you know him ? 
The thing that now is reading out, 
I'm told is his Prize-Poem.” 


vide a Tract of Eraſmus, with that title. 
+ Vide all the News-papers. 


— by * Eraſmus taught, 0 


„ 
2 
* 


That 


a . | > 
R 
That bunch of laurels ſhe's been picking pa zodT 
Something it ſurely" means,, 


AT ARTE 


'Tis Chriſtmas: time and ſhe is 10 F 


Her room with e erer greens. 


'tis of ſtill more piet, ; 
125 meeting muſt be meant, 
Tis— The humane ſociety, 


Miller their preſident. 


Expiring genius to exalt, 
With their own * puffing breath, 10 

To reſcue with their attick D 
The ſinking Muſe from death. TIE 


By envious critics is it faid ? 
Do happy fools deplore . 
That wit and genius both are dead, 
And poetry no more. 


* + Puſfing-breath and Salt, the chief remedies in -uſe to recover drowned 


rſons. 
„ O Though 


"ITS > + 


1 32 


Though dead they may again revive 
Again perchance return, tilt 
II all like MI . would but Arive, 


To raiſe them from the urn 


Who that laments the Muſes caſe, 
Muſt not applaud thy care ? 
Thy * chimney corner was her place, 
Her ſeat thy + elbow chair. | 


\ Your 4 batchelor muſt give indeed, 
The cripple ſome enjoyment, 
You furniſh the poor invalid | 


With winter-ni ght's || employ ment. 
"Tis falſe—it is not her deceale, 
It is but her retreat, 
What place like healthy Bath agrees, 
With her com plaint— bad feet? 


. Bu 1 | Subjects given out by Lady. Mur, to by written on for her Prizes. 


* 


Sure 


( s 3 
es Sure when the Muſe is brought to b. 
Her drooping health to fav, 


She's carried to the grave. ion 


Since tis with thee the Muſe doth dwell; 


Thy vaſe her head doth rear, 
Then let theſe words her manfion tell, 
- Not gone-=- but ſleeping here, 


Thus will her page again grow bright;. 
Her fies again returning, 
She'll ſhine in her own proper light, 
As witches do---by burning, 


Why droops the mind ? the heart why —_ 


Within my alter'd breaſt ? 
Unwelcome grief perforce ſucceeds, 
The interrupted jeſt. 


Her foes can't ſay, with all their "mm it 


1 8 
* ** 4 + 4 K 
of ˙ . A 


Us] 
Ve- check the nga tear prepare; TY 
Smiles broken end i in ſight, - 
For hark, tis whiſper'd in the air, „Eo. 2201 1911 
— This moment Garrick dies. oe 


No moments that e er yet arriy . 
With greater difference fled; 


Than that which came when Garrick liv'd, : 3 


And that when he was dead, 


= * The s bard, who bade thee take the chair, 

| X - ar teave it Hill thetbewss ns ²ĩͤ 15 — | 

When thou could' place an equal there, 1 
Sure never knew thy pow r. | 


Why was his laſt injunction laid, 
Unleſs the bard had force, 
That pow'r to have immortal made, 
| Have check d proud Nature's courſe | 


— . 


OAT > E * Churchill in the concluſion of his Roſciad. 


| L 5s J 
So muſt thou have become 4 God, 10% f 
Beyond the reach of age, 
So hadſt thou at this moment trod, 
For ever trod the ſtage. 


Nature to mock the Poet's ſong, 
(As envious of his lay) _ 

Her will than poet's mind more ſtrong 
Prov'd by this fatal day. 

Proud of this inſtance to mankind, 


Her wond'rous force to ſhew, 


She ſought her greateſt proof to find, 3 


And found that proof in you. 


She yet in pity thought the blow . 
The leſs ſevere to make, 
Its force dividing into two, 


She kindly choſe to break. 


I | 


* 


” 
- 
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* 
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©} 
For this is but the ſecond Hicke, 
The firſt we felt before, 
But then the man's furvival broke, 
The ſhock the actor bore; 


The world may yet ſome comfort boaſt 


In ſpight of both, to find; 
The actor and the man though loſt, 
The poet's ſtill behind. 


It is not now a Hamlet gaſps, 


With falſe, kke teal, pangs; 
A Richard or Macbeth that graſps, 
The liſe that parting hangs. 


We hear not now the tutor'd ſigh, + 
Of well · conducted breath; 
We ſee not now the mockery, 8 


That pleas d us—though of death. 


'T was 


. nnn . 
Twas Death that fr d the dy ſtamp, 
That on his cold cheek lay, 
The hand alone, which brought that t dnp, 
Muſt wipe that damp away. 


F U 
Howe er with Nature, fiction due, 
How like ſoœ er it be ! 
The diff tene tiiuſt it laſt arrive; © 
& [2 *Twixt truth and mimickry. 


Does Nature differ then no more, 
From well-ſeign'd art I” he cried; 
3 1 feel but What 1 felt before®, 
| He proudly own'd—and died. 


* 


Go with him to the grave thou friend, 
Or brother wert thou moſt 7— 
But ſure a brother's life mull end, i 
For. ſuch a brother loſt. | 4 
That 


F? 


— 
4 


[ 36 J 


That laſt kind offioe, that alone, 8 
Thou may ſt not for him . n 


For e er to him it can er 


| — Tis wanting too for you. be r Po Bf 


Go with him to the grave—yc few, 
Who ſhar'd his kindred heart, - 
Firſt Sheridan | he claims from you, 
The ſadly mournful part. 


Go with him to the grave whoſe mind, 
Moſt eloquence inſpires; | 

Let Fox and"Campden weep to find, 

Her near-diſtinguiſh'd fires. 


Go with him to the grave—whoſe mirth, 
His own ſo oft made flow, 
For oft he gave your humour birth, 


But ne'er before your woe. 


„ 


FF 


Go 


7 


[L 59 J 


Go with him to. the grave=-whom moſt 


Save him the Muſes loved, 
Whoſe greateſt glory was to boaſt, 


From him - which leaſt removed. 


Go with him to the grave—ye crowd, 
His living tomb to rear 

For many a ſmile to him ye owed, 
And many a- pleaſing tear. 


Thalia, with thy maſk untied, 


Mimick thy ſiſter's mien, 
Thy uſeleſs tabour thrown aſide, 
At diſtance view the ſcene, © 


; Suſpend that laugh upon, thy cheek, 


Thar would but now offend, _ 
Be filent—lſince thou can'ft but ſpank, 


Of pleaſures at an end. 


* The Tragick and Comick Muſes, 


Q 


In 


= S : _ 
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| [ 6] 
In the great empire of his heart, 
Thou once haſt ſhar'd the throne j 


Yield to thy fiſter now thy part, 


For now tis all her own. 


If ſuch her ſympathy hath been, 
For general themes of woe, 
How muſt Melpomene be ſeen, 


When her own ſorrows flow. 


To thine own breaſt thy poignard bear, 
To thine own lips thy cup, 
With thine own hands thy boſom tear, 


Drink thine own poiſon up. 


But that's denied—immortals woe, ' 
Knows not of ſuch relief; ; 


'Tis giv'n alone to us below, 
By death to finiſh grief. 


For 


„ 
For other's pain why had'ſt thou n power, 


hs Hi To miniſter an end ? 
Not to thine own — to others more 
Than to thyſelf a nend! 


Then at his grave be foremoſt found, 
Thy ſilent drum unſtrung, | 
| Thy dagger pointed towards the ground, 
4. 1 Bal Thy chalice downward hung. R 


As mourning Romans e' er their brave, * 


Their arms were wont to bear, 


a » 


Thine arms ſo carry to his grave, 
And ſo too—leave them there, 


And ſhould it be leer un 


| | Wherefore no longer borne ? 
= 5 Say — he fo well thy battles fought, 55 | 1 


His tomb they now adorn. 
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